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tive relations without losing the rich consciousness of
the ages of European culture. The instrument was in
Lawrence's hands, as it is in bourgeois hands, but like
them he did not know how to use it. Like the bour-
geoisie he became intoxicated with the giddy sense of
power of this machine, careering to disaster on it, sup-
posing that he controlled,it because it went faster and
faster. They found him one day unconscious beside his
huge motor-cycle, which he had not learned to control.
A few days later Lawrence was dead.
What halted Lawrence on the nearside of achievement
so that instead of becoming the communist hero, which
his gifts and his hatred for the evils of capitalism fitted
him for, he became a bourgeois hero who miscarried ?
Lawrence's tragedy was partly due to his education. He
was too intellectual. The hero should have plenty of
native intelligence, but to be intellectual means that
one's psychic' potentialities have been fully developed
into the current forms. Lawrence was a man of high
consciousness, but it was the consciousness of a culture
now doomed. All the outworn symbols of the long
noonday of bourgeois culture stiiFened his prodigious
memory, and made of his genius an ekborate osseous
structure too tenaaous for the instinctive movement of
his soul. That is why thought, devised only to aid
action, yet often seems to hamper action. Lawrence
himself believed that his was the tragedy of the man of
action who is also a thinker. This was to make his
tragedy too simple. The deadlock was more profound
and significant.
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